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Y way of Preface, it may be proper to intimate, 
that the idea and moral are exactly the ſame in 

Dr FrokIAx's La Bonne Mkr as in Look BzroreE 
You LRA; only in the latter the effect is much im- 
proved, by the addition of ſongs, ſentiment and ſituation: 
| Pry deviation from the original is in making Duval 
peak partly French, inſtead of the ſame language as the 
others; the zudgment and ſucceſs of which was flatter- 
ingly evident, by the general applauſe beſtowed on the 


| . Piece. The character of the Corporal is certainly a 


digreſſive liberty; but ſurely pardonable, when it is 
giving words to the Author's thoughts. 

That falſe report may not triumph longer than the 
day, it is juſt neceſſary to remark, that, the annexed 
ſheets of the tranſlation of La Bonne Mere is not the 
ſame piece as announced laſt ſeaſon at Covent Garden. 
Theatre, under the title of Look Before You Leap. 
As that Farce was withdrawn by the Author only the 
day previous to promiſed performance, the Public 
have long expected to be informed of the real cauſe of 
ſuch an unpreeedented diſappointment; which they 
doubtleſs will, in the Cox rixuꝝD HISTORY of the 
STAGE, OY | 
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SCENE I. A ROOM. 


Enter Margaret and Lucas. 


Lucas. (melancholly.) F Will be merry. I will ſing— Ti tol, 
„ | tol tol.— 0 dear! (Sighs.) 

Marg. You afflict yourſelf without reaſon. 

| Lucas. Without reaſon! Have I been to Paris? Have I 
ruined even one girl yet? I. can't fay what I don't feel. I can't 
ſpeak French. Duval ſpeaks nothing elſe; he has almoſt forgot 
his native language. F | 
Marg. And his native ſincerity too. 
| Lucas. I only know one language—that I love Lucette, 

Marg. And ſhe loves you. 4 . ; 

Lucas. Not ſince this fine Mr. Duval, our Bailiff's nephew, 
came from Paris, where he has been ever ſince a boy. I can't 
bow without I mean—thank yon; but Mr. Duval bows to every 
thing: he is bent upon my ruin. Indeed, I envy him. 

Marg. Envy! For ſhame, Lucas! Let thoſe | who learn to 
bow, envy; truth and honour diſdain it. 75 
Lucas. Lucette loved me firſt, but now ſhe is always with 

Mr. Duval. They danced together upon the green laſt night, 
when I cried behind the fidler, kept time to the muſic with my 
eyes, a tear accompanying every note. I played with them at 

lindman's Buff. I was blinded firſt, and remained ſo all the 
night. Lucette and Duval laughed at me; and when I aſked 
the reaſon, Lucette ſaid. that I cheated—peeped through my 
fingers. I'm ſure I cou'dn't cheat her I love, 


*. 


Marg. ; 
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Marg. You ſhould endeayour to render yourſelf more agree- 
able. | : 
"Lucas. I do what I can, I am ſure? I pu on my Sunday 
cloaths N day. Don't I look agreeable? I—l make myſe 
as ſmart as I can; but IJ am not ſo fine as Mr. Duval: all the 
girls in the village run after him; but I ſhou'dn't care for that, 
if Lucette would but ſtay at home. 

Murg. Duval is not very ric k. x EL 
Lucas. Not much richer than myſelf? he has nothing but his 

Bows; but they make many a man's fortune. I never went to 
Paris, nor to London. I never learnt to bow. | 
Marg. My daughter has a fortune, Lucas; and that pleafes 
Duval much more than her face. But fear nothing; I have 
promiſed Lucette to you, and reaſon, perhaps 

| Lucas, © If you are going to introduce me do Reaſon, I am 
© ſure I ſhall do no good; and if you preach to Lucette, the 
© fermon will break my heart.“ You had much better teach 
me to be more agreeable and engaging than I am; how to bow; 
and r an affected wall) how to walk like Mr. Duval. 
But J will go and make myſelf charming directly: I will have my 
hair tied behind, like Mr. uval; and when I ſee Lucette again, 


* 


it ſhe don't like me, I think (Sghs) I may as well tie my neck 


up aleng with it. 


ED - [Erxit. 
lt | Margaret. „ p 
Poor Lucas! His frank character and goodneſs of heart have 
always pleaſed me; and pleaſed my daughter too. To be ſure, 
he is not very wealthy; but when I experience gratitude from one 
that is poor, I have a right to ſuppoſe that he&vould be generous 
if he was rich, | 1 | | 
Enter Lucette, (With a Song.) i 
_ Lucette. Mother | mother! I have been looking for 
Mr. Duval has made a ſong for me, and 1 wiſh you to hear it. 
Marg. I do not wiſh it, Lucette. I ſhall not find much 
harmony in it, nor will deſerted Lucas: it muſt be diſcord to 
ro: and will vibrate the chords of his heart, I promiſe you. 
on't you love him fill, Lucette? | 
- -Lucette. He has nag been fo agreeable of late. Lucas has his 
faults, though you are fo fond of him, mother. ; 
Marg. Let me hear them. ; | 


© 


Tucette. He-has an excellent heart; that's wwe. die & the 
beſt young man in. the village; that's true, too. th 


fuſe to ſpeak, even tothe Squire's daughter, to pleaſe me; that's 


true. | | | 

| Marg. 5 1 4 8 3 
LT.ucette. (Enbarraſſad.) His faults In the place, 
Lucas —1 biere —Lucas—l don't—I believe——Il—I don't 


like him fo well as I did. ID. | a 
Marg. But you can correct him of that fault. Come, Lu- 
cette, be ſincere; you know I hate reſerve. Reſerve is like 
© ruſt on an admired medal: one evinces antiquity, and the other 
© prudence; but, in my apinion, both conceal the real beauties, 
and But fay, Lucette, at once, you don't love Lucas. 
Lucette, I am not certain of that. But Duval is a very 
pretty, witty fellow ; and has been at Paris and London, where 
he ſays all the great ladies were in love with him. Now Mr. 
Duval is in love with me, all the girls in the village are jealous ; 
that gives me pleaſure, Lucas is grieved; that gives me trouble. 
I ſhould like to love Lucas always; but then I ſhould like Duval 
always to love me 
Marg. That would be great anon 
Tucette. Then it is very difficult to be juſt, 


| Marg. Not ſo difficult as you think. Firſt conſult your heart, 


Lucette. My heart is for Lucas, I know that: but if I diſmiſs 
Duval, he will become the lover of ſome other girl, who may 
think the ſtole him from me, and fancy herſelf handſomer, I 
QHov'dn't like that, mother. But pray attend to the ſong. 
„8 ON G. 
Ohl! pray let me chuſe m own lover : 
Pve two, but how can I decide? 
One's witty, polite, but a rover; 
Can a rover make happy à bride? 
But, indeed, mother, I'll ſoon be married. 


The other's a ruſtic, but pleaſing. 
How handſome is Lucas! how gay! 
He loves me, though I'm always teazing ;, 
No, nar will he with other girls play: 
So, indeed, mother, I'll ſoon be married. 
Duval is the pride of the village; 
- "Talks French, dances quite debonnarre : 
He wiſhes my poor heart to pillage; 
Yes—and calls me the nonpare: fair 
So, indeed, mother, I'll ſoon be married, 


2 
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_ But Lucas know his heart's tender: 
When! ſigh, he always ſighs too! 
Yet Duval's ſuch a charming pretender, ' 
I believe—l know not what to do 
| But to one, mother, I'll ſoon be married. 
But here comes Duval! 85 


* 


Enter Duval. Aﬀectedly, with a Noſegay.) 
Duval. (Singing.) La, la, la (7 Lucette.) Ah! ma 


cheère Mademoiſelle, Jai l honneur, de vous ſaluer. - (To Marg.) 


Et vous, Madame, I have de honneur to pay moi compliment 


to you too, —Permettez moi, ladies, to divide dis petit bouquet 


between you.— Vou, Madame, (To Marg.) vil do me de hon- 
* neur to acTept of de roſe—And you, (To Lucette) ma chere, 
of de boutons, de buds. Voila tout a fait un reſemblance, ma 
foi. You be ſo like, I take you for two ſiſter roſe. 
Lucette. Do you hear that, mother ? + WF 
Marg. You think to pay me a compliment, Mr. Duval; 
© but you are deceived. To the name of Mother is annexed 
© far more happineſs than that of Siſter. A parent's feelings a 
parent only knows.*—I underſtand, Mr. Duval, ſince your 
return from Paris, you went to London. TO 
Duval. Londres! Vat a place! Noting but de canaille ! 
Sauntering along de cite, picking my tooth vid aſtoniſhment at 
de nombre of -mechaneek dat paſſe, run againſt me, puſh me 
down—ſans' politeſſe. For vant of amuſement, I call of Ma- 
dame Fromage, vid un lettre of recommendation : ſhe live vis 
a vis de pate ſhop in Cornhill, vere dey mange petit tart. 
Dat matin, Madame Fromage gave vat you call a public break- 
faſt. *Reaſh me dat dere cup for dis here gentilbomme!ꝰ bawl 
out Madame Fromage dozen time, quite loud, almoſt ſtun me. 
Apres, dere vos von concert tragedie. I no ſtay, Londres, 
Madame! Attendez. a Thee oa 1 


[4 Burleſque Song *.] 

2 | 1 I. TE 
(Singing.) Ven I came to Londres gay. 
(Speaking.) Attendez—I tell you· | Sn, 
(Singing.) All de ladies to me ſay, ? | 

* (Speaking.) Quel figure! On dit, dey fay, I vas de beſt 
figure—dat dere never vas ſuch a figure as I vas. 8 


* Though this ſong experienced ſuch unbounded applauſe on the ſtage, it's effect 
muſt be entirely loſt in the: cloſet, © | . 


(Singing.) F. vous prid—porles t, 
/ at cou 


| (Spealing.) 'd Ifay? Toute le monde, all de vorld 
ng og to me. I cou'd not make love to all de vorld; fo I 
Singing.) Mon caur no flave; free, je ſuis. - 
Speaking...) I be now in 2 and J vil ave my 
liberté, ma fon. | | 25 7 | 
8 . Sighing, viſb my heart to plunder. 
Speaking.) I vil not be force, jamais. Wo | 
5 (Saiter Pour moi ! me no get aſunder. „„ 
(Speating.) I cou'd not run away a la fin—T vas obligez, 
baiſoter, to kiſs dem von, too, tree time. Den L. ſay, Adeul 
 Niimporte; dey follow for all date. 4 
 (Singing.) Go to nort, de ſout, or veſt, 
Ll I de beau de belle like fo "2 


LL * . | 
| (Singing.) Vat be Cupid and his dart? 5 
Speaking.) Rien, e I be le Roi de Cupid.—Vere I 
command, dere his arrow fly. 15 | 5 
[ Singing.) I toujour muft vound de heart. 5 
|  (Speaking.) Never miſs. De lady fay, all of dem — A vous 
permis Vou do vat you pleaſe. | e 
[(Singing.) How I flatter, vow, and ſwear / 
| (Saen Bleſs my ſoul! I ſay. Ws 
(Singing.) Ven J e. frown none dare. 
Seating.) 2 y laugh at ys „ 
(Singing.) Simp'ring, flirting, ogling, crying. N 
| (Speaking.) All de a. 1a K. de cheek. | 
-(Singing.) Anglois beauties for me dying. 
| (Speaking.) Vere I come—mortalite fatal! 
Singing.) Go to nort, de ſout, ar veſl, 
I de beau de belle like beſl, 


© Lucette.. Now,” mother, has he wit? 


Duval. Vit! en verite, Madame, on dit, every body in France 
ſay dat I am de moſt brilliant. Dere, I chantez/ fifty chanſons 
of my own compoſition: no one can ſing my compoſition but 
myſelf. Dere, I make too, tree touſand bon mots, and vat you 
call de reedle. Pon my vord, Madame, de laſt reedle dat I 
make was fo very good, dat Madame Donce, in fix, ſeven veck, 
, cou'd not tell vat it vas about. Mais a- propos: My onele 

charge me to tell you dat he has found, among Jome old papiers, 


't * 
23 


id . 
- 
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un ecrit, a parchment, by viſh you ave 2 ht to an eſtate, viſh 
von Lucas pretend to, and be now in of his moder; 
but my oncle vil commence de procee,” de action, and put you 
in de poſſeſſion.— Ah, ma chere! (To c you don't. n 
all dat my love do for you! | 

Tutette. What do you mean? 

Duval. Dis lettre I receive from von pretty lady. She” fay 
a moi, You love Lucette; you no love me; you are von 
traitre; you break my heart; and ( Perceiving Margaret 
 biflening, turns to ber.) I ſay, Madame, my oncle deſire me to 
rell you dat his broder, who'is brave gentilhomme and von great 
lawyer, vil procure you de eſtate in very little time, for he has 
. WT every day, ruin great many, vidout any parchment 


Marg. (Afide.) I don't doubt it, if he is your relation. 

Duval. (To Lucette.) I told her dat my love vas engages 
dat I pity, but dat I had abandoned de grand nobleſſe, de beauts, 

reat many, for you, ma chere ere Meg) Vat 

Falk alt I ſay to my oncle, Madame? 

Marg. That I wiſh to ſee the deeds. 

Duval. I vill bring dem toute à V heure, priſently;- et + dans 
and den Fſhall ruin my rival, and ave de fortune. 2 a 
| it fmging. 


Marg Aide.) If I was to make uſe of my e as 
= ee, I am ſure Lucette would obey me; but I will firſt ad- 
© venture ſtratagem. When deception centers in virtue, ſurely. 
< the artifice is pardonable. I am now, Lucette, going to)the 
lawyer; and ſhould Duval return with * the W him to 
wait till arrive. N 1 


— N 


Oh, this love But here comes 1 I will not "Sh him. ; 
] am obliged 1 to _— or r elſe he would ſcold me mow e 
| l it. 


5 ; 
. FEA "A FIELD. 
| Enter Margaret. 


fiber; By oppoſin ing her love, Tiſhould onl wa it 
* ſhould only make * 1 Lucas, by Dok him 0 
2 de beloved. 1 5 
| : Enter 
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5 x” + „ 


"Enter Lucas. | 


What's the matter 2 Lucas? You loak 1 more clic 


tan ever. 

Lucas, You remember the alin I ha, that ales «I lors 
Lucette! “ | 
Marg. Very well. „„ 7 

Lucas. And you know Lucette loved me no head? 80 1 
thought that was the time to give her the ſtarling, thatſhe might, 
at leaſt, think of me, when the ſtarling faid; Th love. Linn, 

Marg. But what did ſhe ſay ?: | 

Lucas. When I gave her the ſtarling, ſhe ſaid, frowning .at 
the poor innocent bird, that was fluttering to be careſſedſhe 

| aid, & do not like ſuch ſimple, fooliſn kind of animals, that 
« Aways ſay the ſame thing! then bade me and my ſtarling 


get out of her ſi 5 She let go the ribband, and my ſtarling flew 


away; but not till after returning ſeveral times, ſinging, I love 
e Lucette.” Then he fluttered round my head, and took his 
flight. I watched him till my eyes were too full—eyen- to * 
Lucette. 
Marg. But what did you do? 
Lucas. I could not fly away. But 1 a made up 
mind. When my poor flarling found he was no longer 00 
he went away directly; I will do fo too. 


1 All _ be _ yet, —Here comes. Duval, Wait 


lion, I ſhall-wait no longer; 1 have once for all decided: 
But I will come and take my leave of you I cannot take my 
leaye of Lucettez. To part from ther without. 7 - (Exit, 


or 00 Boer Dort 


Deuel. Ha! hal 1 come, he go. 

Marg. Well, Sir, have you got the deeds ? 

Duvet. After you make von promiſe, M e you Waal a. ave 
e writing, de deed. Dat is, dat you marry. you daughter, and 
viſh to make her fortune more gre: t as before, you vil donnez, 


give. 9 to her, et donc, and den my onele il preſent We: 


to 
2 fave: How obliging ! when you ſaid the title ban per- 
b y to me. It could be of no uſe to Laras e 
* heir when ſhe-married. 
| Duval, 
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D Bon. And dat you vil, certainment. You are La 
| Bonne Mere, de very good moder, en verits; and vil, aſſurèment, 


T6 | » | 7 ge fortune to Jour daughter—ah—and - -let her — who 


. To me alone Lucette muſt be indebted 85 whatever | 


£ hr ne ſhe may receive. Her father had none to leave; he was 


when 1 married him. I made his fortune, and with plea- 


N 0 ſure—a pleaſure I felt only once —rewarding gratitude and love. 


Bl. fortune 1 promiſed, I ſhould calle my wealth, 


Duval. Ma foi, you vil ave dat plaisir encore, ven you ſay to 
| huſband of Lucette, Sir, my daughter love you. Dat is her 
4 affaire. Vous etes pauvre ; you are poor, and! preſent you 
vid all my fortune.—Dat is my affaire. Den yougive him all 
ne contracts, your houſe, your lands, and all your money; and 
all your pleaſure come to you again. Now, Madame, permit 
— to tell you dat I have beaucoup de ſenſibilitè much love and 
paſſion; and I am tranſport vid jo —ſur cette idea. Ah! quel 
moment! vat appy moment dat vil be! | 
Marg. True, Mr. Duval; but reflect awhile. Though a widow, 
I am but r years of age, and have a heart ftill alive to 


ſentiment and paſſion. It is poſſible I may yet find one to pleaſe 
me; and it in alſo poſlible, W GT pea om oe 
bs; the 


Don' t you think ſo? 
abet you Enow 


Duval. Certainment. 

Marg. Well, now, if, after ws given 
is very conſiderable, and alſo the deods you have in 
with all this fortune, I ſhould meet with an agreeable, co 
_ Tenfible, and charming young fellow—like you; (Sighs.) I ſhould 
f bon him, « You pleaſe me; that is your affair: I will give | 
FA wb 5 am worth; that is my pleaſure.” | 
Bon plaifir, Madame! very good pleasure! 'Ma 5 


foi, (fie, L muſt make love to de moder; I ſhall ave more 5 


fortune. $ 
—_ And when I had put you in poſſeſſion of all my con- 
Acts, houſes, lands, and all my money, then, and only then, I 
mould gel a a ſimilar pleaſure. Now I have fenfbillty : T am 
Caplported with Ton, eyen at the idea, Oh, what a mos 
ment! a al.) 
5 ane ag ks 11 feel——( Afide. ) I feel—THhall feel 
poid, 425 8 of your purſe bientot. I vil make love here. 
wg vat vil I fay about Lucette? N' i importe. —— Den, Madame, 
you vil mar 


Marg. 2 oft certainly: but I have long determined that my 
| | daughter 


- 
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| . ſhall be married firſt. The fortune I promiſed is 
_ | 


y: ſurely, then, I am at liberty to diſpoſe of myſelf? _ 
Duval. Ah, ma chere Madame! But who dare approchꝭ, 
ave de confidence to make a love to * 55 

Marg. I could not flatter myſelf that you would, who are ſo 
much'run after, and my daughter's avowed lover. To be can- 
did, I know you love Lucette, and Lucette loves you. Her 
ny is ready, and the marriage ſhall be celebrated when you 
Duval. Dat vas not vat I vas ſay. Attendez un moment. 
I ave been in dis village too, tree months, ven, ma foi, I ſhou's 
be at Paris. Some grand motiff, den, detain me here—my 
love, my paſſion. PN | | | 

Marg. I know it. Love for my daughter. | 

Duval. You know! Pardonnez. You don't know, Pai; 
I ave never dare tell you: permit me now. Ven I came to dis 
village, I ſaw von * Vidow, about tirty years of age, vid 
very much paſſion and ſenſibilitèe. I love; I never tell her ſfo— 
' Jamais—never, Je pauvre !—poor I!—vidout de grace or ma- 
nière to make up for de fortune, I reſolve to love in filence. But 
in de ſame village, I meet a young lady—ah ! fo /ke de charming 
vidow, dat make love to her—ſeulement—only for dat raiſon; 
and ſhe make a love to me. Ainſi, ſo, Madame, as I not dare 
to make love to de original, I vas appy to pleaſe de copy. 
Voila l' hiſtoĩre Dat be de hiſtory of my love for your daugh- 
ter. Dat vil do. (Aide...) „„ | 
Marg. I am afraid you only want the copy, as you call Lu- 
cette. If fo, take the copy: I am ſure you will not ſacrifice it to 
the original. ; | 

Duval. Vous vous trompez. You miſtake, Madame. 
Marg. Then now attend to the hiſtory of my love. When 

my huſband firſt declared his paſſion for me, he paid his addreſſes 

to a little country girl: ſhe was like me too. I frankly told him 
that I diſapproved of ſuch coquetting, and inſiſted that he ſhould 
write to my copy a letter in the plaineſt terms, fignifying that he 
had never loved her, but that his heart was entirely mine. 


\ 


Duval. Vel, and vat vas de recompènſe? 
Marg. My hand. 1 
Duval. Vich, permit moi, I take. You ſhall ſign le con- 
tract de marriage, den you ſhall write un lettre to your daughter 
Lucette. Say vat you pleaſe I vil put my name. 9 
Marg. I agree. | 
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Daun. Alon donc. Ma foi, I ſhall ave de origin! a la fin. 
| Log a charment picture Et mis en or—and ſet in gold, too! 
Marg. But remember, Lucette muſt firſt be married, and 
thedeets in my poſſeſſio ee. | Ns 
Duval. Certainment. You fhall ave de deed. (2fide.) I 
thall ave de money. I did right to make love to de vidow. 


|  Excette. Duval with my mother ! afking her conſent to our 
marriage, I ſuppoſe. I don't know if I ſhall be glad of it. Du- 
val is witty; but then his heart is not ſo good as his wit. He 
| ughed too much -when I let poor Lucas's ſtarling fly away. 
I think I fee Lucas now before me; motionlefs, tears in his 
© eyes, looking after his favourite bird.“ I was to blame: I 
hall never forgive myſelf. But Duval forced me to do it. 
Lucas never forced me to any act of cruelty; he wou'dn't hurt 
n fly. I am ſure I ought to love him, for he is ſo generous and 
good to me. I ſtill have him in my heart. fei. 


SCENE, A ROOM, 
B Table, Pen and Int, &c. 
Enter Lucas (with a Paper) as a Soldier, 


Lutas. My doom is now fixed, and my fate is to the wars; 
where I can have but one fatal wound, but now I have many! 
But I promiſed to take leave of Lucette's mother. I have here 
inclofed my Will, which I ſhall beg her to open when I may be 
hot, which I hope will ſoon take place. Death alone can end 
my miſery |! | | 7 


Enter Lucette. 


Lucette. ( Screaming.) Oh!—Lucas It is Lucas. 
Lucas. ( Returning.) Don't ſpeak to me, Lucette. 
| | - Lucette. What does this mean, Lucas: : I ew | 
; . Lucas. I ſhall never offend you again. I only came to ſpeax 
| > "20 
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ene word with your mother, and then—1 ſhall den be at reſt, 


and you happy. 
Luce. Stay, Lucas, you ſhall not leave me. Say, what 
means that dress 1 tremble with fear. 


Lucas. Don't tremble, Lucette; don't fear. 1 nal not kill 


Duval. I don't deſire any body's death, but my own. 
Cucette. Why this uniform, Lucas? Are you engaged? 
Tur. I was engaged to you — but now have a com- 
| mmer, who will not difcharge me as you have done. 


ras Sure you have not been guilty of fuch dangerous 


foll 
3 T have been guilty of far more dangerous folly than 
this. I have now only engaged my life to my country; the worſt 


that can happen is—toTofe it. © You deſpiſe me, Lucette; and 


I fear your contempt much more than death,” 
- Lucette. Bat, Lucas, when you abandon me, recollect, at the 
| fame time, pu abandon your mother, » 
Lucas. I abandon you! No, impoflible ; my bleeding heart 


zs a proof of it. It — you that forced me to abandon all I 


loved. As to my dear mother, may Heaven protect her!—In a 
few minutes I quit my country for ever. Say farewell, and 
Lucette. Ah, Lucas! how you have been deceived! | 
Lucas. I have no one to blame, for I deceived myſelf. E 
thought you loved me. But no more; 1 muſt now deliver this 
paper to your mother. 

Lucette. Let me ſee en it me, Loca 

| Lucas, You will fee it very ſhortly, no N but J ſhall 
not ſhew it you. 

Lucette. I beg of you, Lucas—— 

Lucas, Beg! you beg of me! Then I have one moment of 
happineſs I did not expect. 


ucette. (Takes the _ m—_ lin.) How! C The Win of 


5 Lucas! ' Your will? 


Lucette reads. 


22 is. I moſt fincerel ali ws mother aden, for bav- 
* 3 — — 


nt. I give and bequeath a ſmall 
penſion, for the ſupport of that Ws little anin.al, Pomp 
Which I made a preſent of to Lucette, feeling that Pompey wi 


no — be admired Wo his miſtreſs, when ſlie has YG 


Duval, 
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Duval, my rival. And I give and bequeath to Lucette, all my 
paternal wealth, forgiving her my death, and wiſhing that ſhe 
may be happy with him ſhe preferred to me; with this clauſe, 
that all my letters may be deſtroyed, that ſhe'may nat even ; ſee 
my name, to remind her of what ſhe diſliked. | % | | 

| FO GE vcAs. 


Tucette. (Runs and embraces Lucas.) Forgive forgive me. 
Keep your wealth; but let me keep this writing. I will never 
part with it, but read it again and again, till my tears have 
effaced my own deteſted name. 
Tuucas. Your tears! Your ſmiles, Lucette, have long been 
beſtowed on another ; but your tears I will not part with—your 
forrow muſt be mine. Say what diſtreſſes you 

Lucette. The ſhame of not knowing your worth till this mo- 
ment. I repent of my fooliſh vanity, and confeſs I always loved 


Lucas. Always loved me! Oh, Lucette, when you firſt af- 
fected indifference, it almoſt Filled me with grief; and now you 
almoſt till me with joy. I have no occaſion to go to the wars; 
you can kill me when you pleaſe. 


Enter Servant. . hon 


Serv. A letter, Miſs, from Mr. Duval, who will be here this 
inſtant to ſign the marriage-contract.— The lawyer is . 
im. x 3 it. 
Lucette. There, Lucas. (Giving the letter.) The letter —— 
to you read it, but forgive the many tender expreſſions it muſt 
contain. Duval imagines that he is going to marry me; and as 
he adores me, certainly writes with freedom and paſſion. Be 
aſſured, the more affectionate the letter is, the more pleaſure I 
ſhall feel in ſacrificing it to you. | | 


[ Reads.) 


C Miss, „ | 

6 Pleaſe +4 pardon my polite gallantry, which you, perhaps, 

© have miſtaken for love. I regret the offer of your heart, as I 

© have given.mine to her, whom, in a ſhort time, I ſhall make 
VVV OR Jo ans I Ogg 


„ Duval.“ 


e Lucette. | 
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— Impoſſible! (Takes the letter and AR it.) 
1777 ide.) My mother's hand -writing, and ſigned by Duval! 
hat can this mean? Don't upbraid me, Lucas. Believe me, 
I did not expect to receive ſuch a letter, when I ſaid I always 
loved you. 
Lucas. Such a letter, as I will ſometimes recal to your me- 
mory, only to engage you the more. | 


Enter Corporal and Two Soldiers. 


Corp Seize hold of that deſerter, and brin - him before the 
Captain, 


Lucas. Hold, my fellow-ſoldier. I have abuſed the indul- 


ence granted me, by ſtaying beyond my time, I well know. 
Sue 2 more, for — PII follow —Lucette, farewell. 
Lucette. And will you now leave me? * 
Lucas. It might have been prevented, but ſuch is my ena 
fate. I was a lover, now J am a ſoldier; and with the ſame fide- 


lity that I loved you, I will obey my king and country.—So, . 


Lucette, farewell. (They embrace.) 
Corp. Come, Sir, I ſhall wait no longer; A ſoldier, indeed! 


A pretty ſoldier you'll make to blubber for a girl! Seize on 


- 


him, and bring him away. (They take hold of Lucas.) 


Enter Margaret, Duval, and Brief. 


Marg. Hold, gentlemen, if you pleaſe. Releaſe r pe- 
ſoner, and here is an indemnification. ( Gives a paper.) 

Corp. A diſcharge from the n Then we have no bu- 

ſineſs here. | n with — 


# Lucette and Lucas kneel to Margaret.} 


Marg. Nay, riſe! (To Lucas.) Riſe and hear me, Lucette. 
Mr. Brief has brought with him your contract of marriage, and 
it now remains with you to fill up the blanks. — before 
you decide, « 

Lucette. .T have no need of reflection to decide, nor require 
time to write on this paper the name whieh has long been written 


in my heart. (To Brief.) Sir, pleaſe to fill up the blanks with , 


the names vo Lucette and Lucas, 
| Incas: 
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Lutas.' Attend to that, Sir; the names of Lucette and Lucas; 
My name is Lucas, Sir. I thought I ſhou'd be happy, for my 
ſtarling found his way home again. | FFF 
Brief. Pleaſe to ſign your name to this, Sir and you, Miſs, 
2 | 1 Lucette and Lucas n. 
Marg. Now the contract is ſigned. (To Lucas.) behold this 
deed, with which I am able to ruin you for ever. As long as 
ou know it is in my hands, you will think yourſelf obliged to 
ere me and my daughter. But as I ſcorn to purchaſe affection— 


there's your deed. (Tears it. ” 5 
Duval. Prenez garde, Madame, vat you tare, de deed de 
papier be mine. | 


Merg. No, Sir, I ggye you that contract you. now have in 
your hand for it. | 5 | 

Duval. Ceſt vrai, you did—and yourſelf too. 

Marg. Granted, Sir. © You little imagine, Lycette, what 
© it has coſt me to make Mr. Duval own that he never loved 
* you; only a promiſe of marriage, which I muſt keep, if he 
< inſiſts on it, after certain conditions I ſhall now make. Mr. 
Brief, pleaſe to write, that befides the portion I promiſed to m 
daughter, I give her, previous to my marriage, all that I poſſe 
in the world, and all that I may ever poſſeſs. —I beg this may be 

2 


expreſſed ſo clearly, that it may be as clear ſhe ſhall po 
my wealth, as ſhe does my heart. | 
Duval. Ah! but, Madame, your promiſe—— _ 5 
Marg. True, Sir. Now that 1 have nothing left but the 
charms that ſeduced you, if you will have my hand, here it is, 
But our fortune muſt depend on Lucette—it is her that muſt 
give me a fortune to force me to a marriage which I deteſt, abhor, 
and defpiſe. It now remains with you, Sir, to aſk my daugh- 
© ter's conſent.* . . Fe 
Duval. Bon. Vous badinage, ha, ha, ha! Dis be very good 
jeſt; and I am appy, ma foi, dat I be de occaſion. As to force 
you, Madame—jamais—I am not ſo barbare. I ſhall not, ma 
foi, force. you to perform de promiſe, (Aſide,) now there be 
no fortune. If I do not marry you, Madame, we ſhall all be 
content; and after dis calcul—dis calculation, I cannot do bet- 
ter dan to take my leave, and you take your parchment.——— 
[ M.,is apropos vil ftay, Vive la Bagatelle! I no mind. I vil 
8 mary apresènt, no hurry. a * 
| Marg. Now, my children, we ſhall all be happy. But take 
this advice, as my bleſſing.— Though you might have been 
; - | „„ rendered 


Ul 
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rendered wretched from artful villainy, not to encourage an 
univerſal ſuſpicion; for, believe me, to ſuſpect is only teaching to 
deceive; but refle& a while, and determine, as I have done, to 
mind the golden rule—Look BRFTORE You LEA. 

8 15 5 [ Exeunt Omnes. 
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